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Welcome to the Band 


Author's Notes: 


Merry Christmas! | hope I've fulfilled your wish! NO PART OF PEARL JAM IS MINE, NOT ITS MUSIC, NOT ITS 
MEMBERS, NOT ANYTHING! * 


"Come on, McCready. We've all done it", Jeff taunted, 

"That's bullshit. I've never seen any of you guys do it. Not ever", | said. 

"Just because you haven't seen it doesn't mean it never happens. Come on, even Vedder has done it", Jeff said. 
He received a death glare from Vedder for such a comment. 

"Not gonna happen", | said, "I like girls." 


"We all do. Look it's not homophobic. It's one little kiss, to prove you are one of us", Jeff insisted. 


| sighed. 
"No one knows about it?", | asked. 


"No one. Just do it and get it over with. We won't tell a soul, because then you'd get to tell everyone what we 


did. | can't have that, | have a girlfriend", Jeff reasoned. 


"Come on, Mikey. Take one for the team. Prove that you are one of us", Dave said. 


| hate them all. In fact, | want to quit the band. But | don't want to go back to working at Starbucks. That place 
ruined coffee for me, RUINED IT. 


"Okay. lll do it. Tell anyone and | will skin every single one of you fuckers alive. Do you understand?", | asked. 
There was a chorus of "yes", though | doubted it was true. 
"KISS HIM! KISS HIM! KISS HMI", a very loud chant instructed. 


| took a deep breath. Fuck it. It's just one kiss. 


"This is because | want to be in your band. SO BAD", | said to Stone. 


With another deep breath, | leaned forward. | placed two fingers underneath Stone's head to steady him. Then | 


placed a rough peck on his lips. 
HOLY SHIT! | WASN'T EXPECTING THAT TO HAPPEN! 


When | kissed him, Stone parted his lips just a bit, so that it wasn't just a peck It was a full on kiss. Weirder 
than that, | actually dug it! 


Stone pulled back on the kiss a little, and when he did, | swore he winked at me. A chorus behind me was 
applauding and shouting "YEAH! GO MIKEY!" | knew my face was beet red with rage. But | couldn't stop thinking 
about that wink. 


"HA! WE GOT YOU MIKEY!", Jeff laughed, "That's not part of the initiation at alll Not one of us has kissed Stone! 
HAI" 


"Yeah, you are kind of a homo now, mon", Dave said. 


"SHUT UP. You guys suck", | said, hands balled into fists. 


The only one who wasn't making fun of me then was Eddie, who strangely refused to look at anyone at that 


moment. That dude is kind of weird. | like him. 

"So are you two going to make out now or what?", Jeff said, ignoring my rage completely. 

"If you guys get married and have a kid, will it be named Junior Gossard or Junior McCready?", Dave added. 
These two both need a mouth full of fist. But | didn’t want to risk my chances of being in the band. | liked 
Stone too much (did he really just wink at me?). Plus someone needed to keep Eddie from crawling back into his 
skin completely like a human turtle. 

"I'm out for the day. You guys are assholes. | can practice at home", | grumbled. 

As | stormed off, | heard Jeff and Dave still laughing their asses off. | was fuming mad, and barely managed to 
keep my guitar intact shoving my way through doors until | was outside the warehouse we used to practice in 
| was so angry | couldn't see straight. | almost walked straight into traffic because of it. 


"Hey! WATCH OUT", | heard a familiar voice say. 


A thin but surprisingly strong arm pulled me out of danger. | whirled around, both wanting to hit and give the 
person who saved me a giant bear hug. My heart nearly stopped when | saw that it was Stone. 


"Hey, thanks man | was just so angry, | wasn't focused. You know?", | rambled, unable to look at him. 

"Well, Jesus man. | had to prevent my friend from being reduced to a carcass on the street", Stone replied. 
"Yeah. I'm sorry", | mumbled. 

| shook his hand, and was about to be on my way. 

"Hey, wait", Stone said. 

| turned around and looked at him, wondering all of a sudden why he was outside in the first place. 


"Jeff and Dave are assholes. I'm sorry they made you kiss me, and the way they acted afterwards. It's not 


the way | want my friends to act, and I'll talk to them about it. Okay?", he said. 


"Okay, man. It's all good. Its not the first time I've lost a game like that before. I've learned to deal"; | replied, 
trying to be cool, 


Stone stepped up real close to me just then, and | could barely breathe. 


"I'm not going to lie to you man. That kiss kind of meant something to me you know? Not that I'm gay or 


anything..", he said. 

| was about to reply that | felt the exact same thing, particularly the "not that I'm gay or anything" part. All 
of a sudden, Stone pushed me up against the warehouse wall. He placed both of his slender hands around my 
face. Then he kissed me for real this time, even using his tongue this time. 

I'm not going to lie, | was kind of into it. 

We continued to kiss for a moment. | opened my mouth, and he tongued me a little. He tasted like cigarettes 
and coffee, pretty much like everyone else in Seattle. But no one else in Seattle could kiss me like he could. | 


closed my eyes and wished it would last more than a few awkward seconds. 


Stone pulled away after a few awkward seconds. He let go of my face, which made me kind of sad for some 


reason. Then | ran a hand through my hair, while he gave me a kind of funny grin. 
"Wow., was all | could manage to say. 
"Yeah, wow.", Stone grinned. 


Stop grinning! You're making me feel self-conscious! Asshole! Actually please don't stop grinning, it looks so nice 


on you. Jesus. What has happened to me anyway? 
"Were you into that?", Stone asked after a moment. 
"Well. yeah. It was kind of amazing", | admitted. 


If Jeff and Dave come out of the bushes at this point, | will scream. Or quit the band. Or punch somebody. Not 
sure. Just something bad. 


"| was kind of into it too", Stone agreed. 
"You were? Well, what does that mean then? Are we.gay?", | asked. 


Stone thought about it for a long time. | was thinking about it too. | think we came to the same conclusion. Or 


at least, | hope we did. If not, my own conclusion would be REALLY awkward 
"Maybe we shouldn't put a label on anything", Stone said 

My heart felt like someone sat on it 

"Maybe we should. Maybe we should just.”, he continued 


All of a sudden, Stone was kissing me again. His hands were hugging my face, and this time | didn't hesitate. | 


opened my mouth just wide enough to let Stone tongue me. He tasted my Tongue, my teeth, and my gums. | let 
out a humming noise in the back of my throat, and it vibrated against our tongues. Let me tell you, this was a 


really hot kiss! 


Stone broke the kiss after a few moments. He gave me a weird grin, like he had something over me. It was 
driving me nuts. After a long time of feeling really weird, Stone leaned in close to me. He seemed to be trying 
to figure something out. When he did, his grin became even wider. | couldn't understand why. Then he grabbed 
my junk with one of his hands, and suddenly | understood everything. 


"Maybe we shouldn't put a label on anything. Whether we are gay or not doesn't matter. What matters is 
this..." 


He squeezed my junk, and | nearly moaned from the feeling. 


"What matters, is that when | kissed you just now, | felt you up against my leg. | should have felt weirded out. 
Like that's fucking gross, right? But | didn't. All | could think about was how flattered | was that you felt that 
way about me. So that's my point. Labels don't matter, but feelings do. | feel something for you, Mike. Clearly 


you feel the same. Let's just see where it takes us, ok? No labels. No pressure. Just feelings", he said, 
| nodded, very aware that his hand had not left my crotch. 
"| feel like. kind of feel like... want to kiss you again", | mumbled, kind of embarrassed. 


Stone grinned again. | thought he was going to make fun of me. But instead he released his grip on my junk. 
Then he surprised me again by rubbing my crotch over my pants with his palm. This time | couldn't help it, | 
let out a soft moan, that grew louder as he pressed his palm against me. 

"And | feel like | want to take you to my bedroom and experience this..", he gave my junk another squeeze, ".in 
all its naked glory. | want to have sex with you, Mike. So fucking bad. | know its weird. You can hit me if you 
want. Maybe | even deserve it. But if you feel the way you think | do, then maybe you agree. | want to have 
sex with you, and | want to touch you, and kiss you and hold you. I'm sorry | feel this way, Mikey. But | do", 


Stone said. 


It was Stone's turn to look nervous, and he released my junk, stuffing his hands in his pockets. | was stunned 
at his confession. | wanted to be mad at him, or to at least make fun of him for it. But the truth was, | felt 
the same way. It was fucking weird. But it was how | felt. So | leaned forward and gave Stone a small kiss on 


the lips. He looked back at me gratefully, and | decided to confess right then how | felt. 


"| want to have sex with you, too, Stone. | felt amazing when you kissed me, and | really want to take it to the 
next step with you. | don't care how weird it is. It's how | feel”, | admitted. 


Stone looked so happy, as happy as | felt. 


"Let's do it then. | need you", he said. 


| was just about to agree to bang him right there in the parking lot, even though it was really unreasonable 
and far too fast for our relationship. Then the warehouse door opened, and Jeff, Dave, and Eddie walked out. 


"There you guys are! We've been looking all over the fucking place for you!", Jeff said. 

"You two are out here all by yourselves. Have you been screwing each other out here?", Dave laughed. 

My face turned red, but Stone had a quick answer for them. 

"| just saved all of our asses by getting Mike to stay in the band. You guys are fucking jerks you know that? 
We almost lost our other guitar player just now. Next practice, you guys better smarten the fuck up. Or you 
are out of the band", Stone said. 

God its hot when he is bossy. Did | just think that? Fuck. 

"Sorry, Stone. Sorry, Mikey.", Jeff said. 

"Yeah. Sorry man. We didn't mean anything by it", Dave said. 


"ls alright guys”, | mumbled. 


"No it's not alright. Now go home before | fire my entire rhythm section over twelve year old humor", Stone 


said. 


Jeff and Dave walked off, with silent Eddie following closely behind | stood there, surprised at how harsh Stone 
was being. Then Stone turned around and gave me a quick, playful kiss on the lips. 


"Welcome to the band, Mikey. | hope | didn't scare you off just now", Stone said. 


"Uh, no. It was actually kind of hot when you screamed at those two! | kind of want to screw you even more 


now", | admitted 
Stone kissed me back, then leaned forward to whisper something in my ear. 

"Come to my place and | will give you a REAL welcome to the band", Stone whispered. 

| nodded, both grateful and nervous about the suggestion It was perhaps the strangest experience of my life. 
But | felt more welcome to this new band and this new relationship than | had ever had before with anything in 


my whole life. 


Welcome to the band, for sure. 


